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RICH & McVEY

63 North Pennsylvania Street,

DEALERS IN HIGH-GRADE

PIANOSZORGANS

NABE

PIANOS
Ihe Aeknowledged Standard of the World

See what the Greatest Living Musician
and Pianist says about them: -

“The Knabé Pianos, in their sound and touch, are
more sympathetiec to my ears and hands than all others of

HANS VON BULOW.
“NEw York, 6th April, 1889.”

the coantry.

Other high-grade Pianos. Easy payments if desired.

Fine Renting Pianos, and fine Tuning and Repairing. Box-
ing and Moving a specialty.

% SQUARE PIANOS taken in Exchange.

Rich & McVey

63 North Pennsylvania St, East' Side. :

THE BOSTON-STORE
ANOTHER WEEK OF BARGAINS

OUR 10 PER CENT. DISCOUNT SALE
STILL GOING ON.

The Lowest Prices and the Most for Your Money
ever known. :

Of all sales now being held in Indianapolis,

this sale outranks all others for HONEST METHODS |

for GENUINE BARGAINS, and for MATCHLESS LOW
PRICES.

IACKSON, PORTER & ALDERNAN

26 and 28 West Washington St.

 BEAUTIFUL SPRING WOOLENS

Without ary Jourish ot trumpets, but with a quiet determination to
have, as usual, a perfect line of imported and domestic woolens for the

eoming spring trade, we can safely say that our line this season wil]
compare fayorably with any to be found in the city. Early buyers will
profit by giving us a call, and get the choice of patterns.

A. COHEN & SON,

Merchant Tailors,
22 West Washington Street. News Building.

——— - . e e —

- NATURAL GAS SUPPLIES

S —— —-

: ’ > lnz [rons. Driliing Tools, Brass Goods, Malleahle, Galvanized and Cast-iron
PR e T Lﬁ?xf&m omm:'w l'ne of Houss.fitungs for %mrd Uaa

GEORGE A. RICHARDS,
TELEPHONE 364 68 South Pennsylvania St., Indianapolis, Ind.

SR A

Heatine and Ventilating .
Steam and Hot Water Heating Apparatus.
Plass aud Specifications for all kinds of Steaw Work Propared.

@ and 68 West Marylaud Street, Indianapolis, Iud.
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TWO FAMOUS EVANGELISTS

- —e—

Moody and Sankey Don’t Work Together,
and Rumor Says Separation Is Final,

It Is Said They Parted Under Unfriendly Con-
ditions—Talk with Mr. Moody--First Meet-
ing of the Two Men in Indianapolis.

i

Special to the Indianapolis Journal.

NEw YoRrg, April 5.—Dwight Lyman
Moody and Ira David Sankey, the revival-
ists, have dissolved partnership. Mr. Moody
bas, for a yuonth, been laboring in New
York and near it, but, instead of Mr. San-
key, the mnging has been done by several

different vocalists, These persons havé

been on trial, with a view to their valae
and availability as new partners with the
evangelist in his fature work. A large
number of sufficiently excellent singers
bave applied for the place, but not only is
the right voice and voeal method required,
but the individual must be an earnest, sin-
cere Christian.

The assertion is current in religious cir-
cles here that Moody and Sankey have
parted under unfriendly conditions and for
merely sordid reasous; but both of the
gentlemen are ingenious in their efforts to
bave the world understand that they are
friends still, and propose to remain friends
forever. It is granted that they have not
appeared on the same platform since Octo-
ber of last year, This, however, does not

imply that these world-eireling evangelists
Lhave no longer any thoughts in common,
nor that they no longer find any congeni-
ality iu each other's society. A recent inci-
dent alonein the lives of these men must
stand as strong circumstantial proof
of itself, that they are yet friends.
And still, what an insignificant, inconse-
quent circumstance, after alll Simply
the breaking of bread by both at the same
table. The helief by some folksisthat they
separated pecause of a disagreement about
the proits arising from the publication of
that  enormously-circula song-book,
“(108pel Hymns.” A more specific cause of
the disagreement was even whispered. It
was that each utilized his share of the great
profits of the Moody and Sankey hymn-book
in so widely a different manner as to cause
contention. Mr, Moody was said to be con-
scientiously devoting his share largely to
the several religious and charity institu-
tions which he has founded, while Mr.
Sankey was intent upon acquiring a fortune
for himself. .

Exparience has convinced the writer that
it is harder to learn of the disposition
which a successful evangelist makes of his
money than it 1s to predict the price of
certain railroad stocks six months hence.
Difficulties confront you upon every side
when you set out to solve the first-named
problem. So they do in the latter, but
then, in time, you will get an answer. And
it may be satisfactory to youm, or it may
not. But evaugelists, for the most part,
dislike to talk about money matters. So
when your correspondent started on the
particular mission of ascertaining who was
the more charitable man of the two,
Mr. Moody or Mr. Sankey, and,
in the event of one bein less
charitable than the other, if that
fact could be accepted as a basis for the
supposed separation between them, it was
found that the task required a trained dip-
lomate. Mr. Moody had labored an hour
!onier than usual at the Collegiate Chnreh,
in this city, when he was lgently questioned
on the several problems already referred to.
He was extremely gracious, and he talked
unhesitatingly.

_“My religious and charitable institu-
tions!” said he 1nt,erroPat.ively. “Well,
there are four now that I am particularly
interested in: The Youug Ladies’ Seminary,
at Northfield, Mass.; the Mount Hermon
School for Young Men, at Mount Hermon,
Maus“ aud two similar institutions in Chi-
eago.

“These you founded and they are still
maintained by you, Mr. Moody?" was asked.

“*Yes, I founded them, but a body of trus-
tees have charge of the maintenance of all
four of these institutions,”

“None of these schools, then, wasthe ont-
come of the efiorts, conjointly, of Mood
and Sankey, but of yourself individnally? :

“Yes, they are the result of my own la-
bors.”

“*And if you pleage, Mr. Moody, what in-
stitution has Mr. Sankey founded?”

“Ob, (musingly) nene that I'm awars of.
But (hastily) his money is in these schools.
Oh, yes. his money is in them.”

Here was a capital opportunity to clinch
the real question of the hour, and, in fact,
the nub of the interview, The querist
clinched something after this style: *‘Mr.
Moody, has a separation occurred between
Mr. Sankey and yourself because of wide
differences of opinion regarding the proper
wethods of disposing of your incomes?”

“We have not separated. It is absolutely
nntlt:ge. ’ .

“The supposition has got abroad that
Moody and Sankey have parted company
because Mr. Moody sees fit to disburse his
dollars in a lavishly charitable manner in
support of several religious institutions,
while Mr. Sankey studiously avoids sup-
porting any institution, and is rel:gionsry
zncroaalg;g his own fortane handsomely
enough.’
. ““I'bat is not 80,” replied Mr. Moody. *It
is entirely incorrect. Mr. Sankey is a most
generous benefactor of any worthy religious
institution, and especially has he befriend-
ed and aided, in a most substantial Way,
the schools which I have already named to
yon.

“How do.yon account for the report that
you and he have quarreled and separ-

| ated?”

“l supposeit’s because we havn't been to-
gether. As a matter of fact, we haven’t
worked together since October last. Mr.
Sankey had the grip, and his voice couldn’t
stand the strain of four or five meetings a
day. You know very well that a man’'s
voice at fifty years of age is far difterent
than it was at thirty years, We used to
anncunce ‘Moody and Sankey’ for sev-
eral meetings a day, but Mr. Sankey
wonld be unable to appear at some of
them, and the result Woul?lphe great disap-
This naturally used to detraot

| very appreciably from the interest in the

| meetings,

¢ meetings just now,

| For the last five years the report has spread

| the talking,
' sinccure as the vocalist of the pair.

Engineers and Contractors

So nowadays we don’t announce
Mr. Bankey, and nobody is disappointed.
Mr. and Mrs. Needham are singing at our
Fhysically, Mr. Sankey
caunot bear the severe strain of four and
five mectings daily, and that is why he is
not laboring with me in this series of re-
vivals. It is different with me. I can
preach at half a dozen meetings every day
and do it right along. If I ecared only to
hold one service daily, of course “that
wonld make it very easy for Mr.
Sankey. We shonld announce his name
1o the public and then he wouldn't disap-
point any cne. Itdoes not do to say that
‘Moody and Sankey”’ will conduct evangeli-
cal services at such and such & church and
have Mr, Sankey fail to respond, leaving
ouly Moody to appear. That is the only
reason why we are not at present together.
We bad no disagreement as regards finan-
cial matters, or, in fact, about anything
else. Mr, Sankey took lunch with me onl
a few days ago at the Park-avenue Hotel.
over the country that we

h
and fallen out. ad quarreled

We baven’t, and what's

| more we're not likely to.”

Mr. Moody's manner was perfectly calm
and unruffled. Thore was naugbt in his
bearing or speech that did not indicate a
completa confirmation of his story. Had
the two evangelists been the Dbitterest of
enemies yon never could have discovered
the 1act by anything that Mr. Moody said
or did. The newspaper man did not dwell
upon the subject of a possible hiteh in
Moody's and Savkey's heretofore amicable
arrangements  Mr. Sankey was not in the

' immediate vicinty of New York. It wasn't

at all necessary to have his corroboration,
for such it surely would be, of Moody's
explanation. The latter 18 the executive
oilicer of the duo, He has always done all

Mr. Bankey bas enioyved no

work has been hard, and he feels
the ill eflocts of it now, as witness his voice,
which grows husky and throaty even after
n conple of services of sone,  Mr. Moody
himself says this is so. It was a significant
fact that while Mr. Moody was demonstrat-

ing that Mr, Sankey and Liwsel! were still

the very best of friends he earefully re-
frained from promising in any way that
they wonld be associated together in the
future, The intimation was plainly given
that Sankey had lost hisa magnificent voice,
and, perforce, much of his old-time effect-
iveness as a revivalist,

When Mr. Moody wae gnestioned as to
the sales of “Gospel Hymns” he quickly
replied: “I was about to say that I kuow
no more about it thau yourself. 1 really
couldn’t tell you, for the entire business is
in the hands of & committee of a dozen
or fifteen gentlemen, who are trustees
of the two institutions in Massa-
chusetts, at Northfield and Mount
Hermon. These gentleman act as
an auditing committee, oversee all disburse-
ments, and examine earefully into the re-
ceipts. You must understand that, practi-
cally, all the profits received from the sale
of this hymn-book are applied by the trus-
tees to the funds of the two institutions I
have mentioned. We have been publishin
that book since 1873, when Mr. Sankey and
first visited England together. It's hard to
tell whether ‘Gospel Hymns' circulates
more extensively in the old country or in
America. They publish one edition of the
book in England, with a certain number of
selected hymns, without the music, for a

enny acopy,amillion copiesata time. We

aven't been in England since 1884, We
made four trips in all across the water, and
when we wers in England our book, of
course, would have a great deal better sale
in consequence of the increased interest
felt in our work by our presence in the for-
eigners’ midst. And, again, it must be
borne in mind there have been French and
German transiations of “Gospel Hymns.”
with very extensive sales following their
publications., There are as many as five
series of the hymn-book published in the
United States, and they range in rrica from
50 cents to 5 a hundred copies. All depends
nupon the style and guality of the binding.
Of course, there has n a steady and very
handsome income from the vast sales. Its
seventeen years of lexistence as a standard
hymu-book on the shelves of music stores
in so many different countries has natural-
l% developed a traffic_of such dimensions
that I cannot nor will I attempt togive you
any figures showing the financial pros-
perity of the publication.”

*And how isit with your own works of
ecclesiastical literature, Mr. Moody?”

“l only know that they have reached
such and such athousand, as indicated in
the catalogue of the ubllaher. Mr. Revell.
That is all I have to judge by. I do know
this: that viratical publishers have stolen
my sermons and printed them without my
knowledge and consent. But not many
thousands have circulated in this way, I
believe.”

The first meeting between Moody and
Sankey was in 1871, at an international
convention of the Youug Men’s Christian
Association at Indianapolis. They were
delegates. In the devotional exercises
Moody was strongly attracted by Sankey’s
voice, and after a service of song hein-
quired: “*Where do lr;rou live?”

“In New Castle, Pa..” replied Sankey.

*“l want you,” Moody then remarked
bluntly.

“What for?” questioned Sankey.

“To help me in my work in Chicago.”

“I cannot leave my business,” protested
Sankey.

“You must. 1 have been looking for you
for the last eight Senrs. You must give u
your business and come to Chicago wit
me.’

“I will think of it. I will prayoverit. I
will talk it over with my wife.”

Several weeks later the firm of Moody
and Sankey was formed in earnest.

Desirous of obtaining figures regarding
the sale of Moody and Sankey’s book, a
call was made on a member of the firin of
Biglow & Main. He held that it was none
of the public’s business what Moody and
Sankey made out of “Gospel Hymns,” but
he saia that no religious seng-book ever en-
ﬁyed the m‘Eularity of “Gospel Hymns.”

le quoted the name of a rellglous publica-
tion which, he remarked, had a sale of 1,-
200,000 copies. “If you were to credit these
figures to ‘Gospel Hymns,’ yon wounld be
much below the true circulation, and yet,
if the figures were quoted at 18,000,000
copies, you would be equally extravagant
in your estimate.” From the publisher’s
remark it was easy to strike a happy
medinm on his statements as to the esti-
mates of the. circulation of the hymn-book,
and when it was hinted that perhaps10,000,-
000 copies might be about the ri{zht amount,
he simply shut his eyes and said nothing.

“Why have IMoody and Sankey separat-
ed?” suddenly asked the caller.

How that eye did snap open again. “I
didn’t know they had separated,” was the
re~ly, sf:oken very causticallv.

“OL! but you never hear of Sankey sing-
ing nowadays at Moody’s meetings.”

“Pshaw! folks are always trying to make
out Moody and Sankey are at logger-heads.
I've heard rumors, but I don’t believe a
word of them. I know Moody and Sankey
are just as thick now as they ever were.
I know we dou’t hear of Sankey singing
la telf. A man’s voice doesn’t last forever,
All singers have to lay off once 1n & while.
Mr. Moody‘can stand it all right, because
he doesn’t have to sing, and of course his
voice doesn’t wear out.”

A representative of the New York branch
of the Cincinnati publishivg-house of the
Johun Church Company said he knew of no
reason, if they had parted, to ascribe for
such dissolution of a co-partnership, The
company were interested simply in the pub-
lication of "Uosgel Hymns,” which was the
best selling book of its kina they had on
the shelves of their warehouses, The head
clerk in the puablishing-house of Fleming
H. Revell also resented the smputation that
Moody and Sankey had quarreled and were
no longer associated with, each other in re-
ligious labors, Mr. Moody, in 1862, married
Miss Emma C. Revell, whose brother, Flem-
ing H., is the sole publisher of Moody's in-
dividual works.

Perhaps, after all, it is better to accept
Mr. Moody’s statements in their fullest
significance, and interpret them like this:
“Yes, we are separated for the present. We
are separated because of the inability of
Mr. Sankey to meet the demands made
upon his veice. Financially, we have not
been put asunder by any disagreement
That'sall.” That should satisfy the thou-
sands of readers of this article who admire
the great revivalist,

el O P

OUIDA'S PERSONALITY,

A Queer, Snappish Littie Woman, with a Big
Umbrella and Eccentric Ways.
Blakely Hall, in Brooklyn Eagle.

I doubt very much if there is a creatnre
on earth more utterlg dissimilar to Mrs.
Bernard Beere than the cranky little au-
thoress who has recently given utterance
to another diatribe against Americans.
Ouida’s assertion a few days ago that she
preferred the society of Frankfort Jews to
Americans is characteristic enough. It is
now known that the man with whom she
follin love so violently at one time and
who jilted her was an Italian Jew. He was
a remarkably picturesque and handsome
figure, voung, graceful and with the
extraordinary accomplishments and versa-
tility of his race, eoupled with the love
of fun and pleasure which are a part of the
Italian character. His reason for not mar-
rying Ouida has never been satisfactorily
explamed, butitisgenerally believed that
he found it inpossible to understand what
the little woman was driving at when she
made love to him. A great many old stories
have been told of the sensational authoress
of late, and one does not know how many
of them are to be credited. It would ap-
pear, however, that there is an increase i.
the spirited littls spinster's eccentricities.

hen I first saw her she reminded me of a
once timid, undersized little Tankee school-
teacher, who had been s#denly im-
bued with a spirit of Cles sal and
absolutely fathomless ‘ego.i . and impu-
dence, She stalked about the streets of
London as .though sb. owned them and
dropped in to call on priness, ministers and
people of such ilk, whether she knew them
or not, exactly as the whim seized her,
tlu:lv- chose to receive her—and they usual-
ly did, as Londoners are always mnid}iy in
search of a sensation—well and good. If
they did not, she stalked ont again and

His |

went on her way serenely indifferent of *it
all. She wore a crinoline, a small and
rather rackish hat, queer little Congress
gaiters, with an ineh or two of white stock-
g showing above thom, and she always
carried a big and volaminous umbrella. If
she would come ever here and appear on
the stuge she would distay e them all.

- —— —_‘.*—- -

Got What He Aske )1 For,
Boston Times.

Editorial Writer—Give me a novel and

striking sentence about Clara Morris.
Dramatic Editor--She's the ouly asivess

who can shed & tear and cateh it in her
' mouth.

..
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ONLY WANTS LEAVE TOLIVE

e

A Strange Letter from a Discontented
Woman Who Envies the Lot of Men.

e —

Many Disedvantages and Deprivations Imposed
by Social Restrictions Upon Unmarried
Women Who Earn Their Own Livings.

i

To Shirley Dare:

Since you wrote that article months
since ou the Apothecsis of Friendship, 1
have wished often to write you witha
freedom which mizht be displeasing. Six
months I have carried that article, read
and re-read it, and composed a bhundred
Jetters to you, never written. To-night a
freedom comes over me, and I write as I
feel for once in my life. Why not! You
are an utter stranger to me; I shall never
see you, especially if I send this letter.
Who has not sometimes felt it would be
the utmost luxury to lay bare one's
thoughts; to make confession to one's
Maker, and for one hoar to stand free, un-
concerned of self, and absolutely true to
nature. That hour I mean to have.

I write in a pretty room, picturesquely
but simply furnished, as the rooms which
are at once studio and dwelling for women
are apt to be. You can see the deep sea-
blue Venetian carpet, with oriental border
and polished floor beyond its edge, the
easels, the plush-covered mantel, and large
brackets with a good selection of fine
wares—Rookwood pottery in nasturtinm

red, brown and onnlgo. with pierced and
gilt porcelains or blood-red faience, filled
with white carnations. A writing-table in
one corner, by a window, has a store of
books over it.'and plenty of the best maga-
zines, not soiled and dogs-eared from a li-
brary, bat our own; for neither my friend
nor 1 care to handle books after other peo-
Bl'e any more thay we like to nuse their nap-

ins. The round table, with its deep-blue
cloth, has a bowl of Cherokee roses and a
dainty work-basket, a photograph-stand
or two, with fine faces in them.
You wounld, 1 think, like our chairs,
which are of the basket variety,
light, cushioned in plush and draped
lace and ribbon in approved taste. A
tripod table with a silver tea-service, a
silver lamp, some tine pictures would as-
sure you that we were not in want of as-
sistance, at least immodistel'{ for, though
plainly reared, my friend and I have 6
money enoughb to gratify our tastes and not
dread a rainy day. I am particular about
these touches, for a woman is best known
by her surroundings. 2

Having read *‘Prosper Merimee's Letters
to an Incognita,” you would observe two or
three things, and deduce from them accord-
ingly. That I wear a Gobelin-blue gown,
would recall to you Merimee’s opinion that
a woman who wears a blue dress is always
something of a ooq:ette. which, I take,
does not mean that she tritles with admira-
tion, but in the trne sense of
that she is mot indifferent to
men. Then the earnations would
tell 1you that here were women of keen sen-
sibilities and warm feelings, but cool ideas,
not unmindful of the Paritan training.
Neither agnostics nor formalists, you may
be as puzzled as some of our stricter neigh-
bors here to place us. No matter. At least

ou never knew a woman of bad nature to
ove carnations.

Lastly, in the' work-basket lies a man’'s
glove, in which the needle has been taking
some needed stitches.

In all your counsel and exhortationson
beauty. why do you ignore the t agent
for making women attractivel by have
ou not laid open the secrets of the lonely
ves women are compelled to lead for want
of a little affection? I write advisedly in
both words, for a little regard, only a little,
would change life for us often. You must
hear more history to ‘comprehend the case.
I was the bread-winner of the family for
all my youth, and too busy to
think of loving or marrying, and
now find myself with a strong
feeling for my art and none at
all for marriage. I suppose I must say, to
avoid misunderstanding, that coarser ties
are utterly out of my worid of thought as
much as theft and murder. I shounld as
soon feel like cutting my throat. In the
first place, I never see a man who comes
near my ideal of a lover or husband. . The
honest, shrewd, intelligent men of good
taste and warm feelings, who would attract
most women, are all mortgaged, i. e., mar-
ried, and the idea of “marrying and set-
tling down” creates in me an invincible re-
pugnance. To have life, so full of rich pos-
sibilities, resolve itself, as it does for most
married couples, into mere questions of
waga and means, giving teas and lunches,
and engaging nursery-maids and cooks, is
to discrown it entirely, You know how
Mr. March, in “A Hazard of New Fort-
unes,” has to hold all his ‘generous ideas
in abeyance while his wife settles how
she is going to like her new range, and
whether the second girl and the cook will
get on together. 1 could not endure such
sacrificing to the Moloch of commonplace.
I could go to the wildest ranch with a hus-
band who suited me, and work for him; but
it would be intelligent working, fitting my
strength to it, and making t.j:o best and
brightest of all conditions, putting the nec-
essary vulgarities of life underneath, out of
sight as far as possible. My house should
never carry the odor of cooking dinners,
let me assure you. Dinners there should
be, and savory ones, but 1 would contrive
to koeg them civil to fine senses, and I
could do it, too. 8till, it would cost the
sacrifice of all that I have given my life to
learn to marry now; and at thirty-five,
with weakened strength, one does not crave
to take up the heavy duties of marriage. I
am very comfortable in home and income
as I am, and sure that it is best to stay so.
But the absgolute friendlessness and loneli-
ness of my lot weighs like a sentence of Si-
berian exile. :

My landlady gives nnexce])tmnll dinners
and keeps the rooms carefully, but my deal-
ings with her are limited to payment and
a civility now and then, distant as only an
Englishwoman knows how te make it. I
go to a large chureh, where an eloguent,
warm-hearted rector dispenses such regard
as he may to fifteen hundred mrannhwnen,

easy,
with

the word

and the ladiesof the inner circle are kindly.
That is, they shake hanas, smile pleasantly
when we meet, and call once or twice a
year—time strictly limited to ten minntes,
as they have twenty others to dispatch the
same afternoon. I have none of the vanity
which feels flattered by the mnotice of
women higher 1n the social scale than my-
self. The ladies’ clubs and gatherings have
very little of that friendliness the heart
craves. They are eaten ns with rivalries
and ambitions, literary and social. I found
myself in danger of being ecalled a senti-
mental thing before I shut myself up in
an armor of reserve and cultivated sar-
casma in a delicate way. Bat I hate that;
it is such a boy and girl spirit, like the

icking back and forth of gotmg folks at
goma. If anything, years have broughta
serener outlook, a perception of motives
which, often petty and mean, are not
always as blamable as we think, or as
treacherous as they seem. Ifit were not
for the chance generosities one comes
across like the moss in the desert, I fail to
see how we could endure life. It does not
look brighter or easier after a two hours
spent in & woman’s circle, where the un-
disguised spite is more tolerable than the
cordiality half put on, with criticism lark-
ing behind it. thank Mr. Howells espe-
cially for his inimitable eharacter
of gln. March, which shows acen-
rately how odious a woman, socizlly unas-
nnilaﬁlo. can make herself, with her paltry
exceptions to other people’s conduet, her
judgment in extreme-,l ber deliberate
preference of the trivial commonplace to
anything higher when the two clash, a
character which lower in society would be
sordid, as most women are sordid and vin-
dictive beyond belief.

1 have tried to make friends with women,
but they go about picking up needles and
pins off the e ts when they are not busy
sticking them into people. The good ones
are so taken up with conventions and the
Pundita Ramabai or the Indian schools
they have no time or thought for the soli-
tary woman in the next block eating her
beart out with loneliness in want of a hu-
man smile or & word of affection. Have

'thmy crumbs of ggniality. grateful wgl.:%t:_
¢ grocer gave a chee morgin
when the efuy ch&mbar{mnid chatted in &
kindly way as she filled the pitchers at
night, or the bell-boy put on some uUNCONe
ous touch of conrtesy as he took your
messages? I've lived on these crumbs for
weoks and months, when it seemed asif my
was dying within me for want of
some gentle good will, but I never found one
of my own sex who could understand this
They all thought it was lovesickness, for
want a lover. Good heavens! Isu’t there
any kindness on earth ountside of the loye
that ends in matrimory? I call that the
most selfish thing in the world. The tepid
thing people know as friendship is too
L\o(flcenn to endure, too weak a cambrio
tea for sipping. A gown more becpmmg
than your friend’s is enough to distur
eeling, and if hard work for a dozen
;m has brought you where you gain a
ow dollars more than others, you are
made to suffer for it. How often I have
been told after a day’s work which ex-
hausted soul and body, “yon earn your
money a great deal too easily;” because I
did net get it by sewing or workingina
bot kitchen. The kitchen wonid not be
hot or vulgar if 1 had to work there, and I
would setmy brainsto work to gain as
much reward for my labor as I have now.
f a man comes into the atmosphere,
woman’s friendship flies like the erystals
which seek the furthest point from
each other. I have tried giving up
all the gentlémen to them, but
that didn’t seem to work either. One was
baited for superiority. Or if 1 found a
really brilliant, interesting woman, whom
one could ment with pleasure, three times,
and the fourth one was not up to the mark,
it was all over. Because you were not
briqltln one evening, therefore you had come
to the end of vour resources and were not
worth caltivating. I tried then to make
friends of men, spite of the sage dictum of
lady writers that the less men and women
have to do with each other, except 1n the
way of marying, the better, which puts
intercourse on a very low footing. Atleast
the experiment was not insipid, for I had
trouble enough to keep a frog-pond healthy.
My friends, half of them, held my indiffer-
ence to matrimony immoral, cloaking some
vicious bent of mind, or gave me credit for
pretense. The frankest treatment could
not keep any man whose presence
ve half an evening's picasure
m counting me as one of his
conquests, and he was surest to feel so
when his defects of opinion or manners
were hardest to tolerate. Lads of twenty
whom I liked becanse, forsooth, no appear-
ance of love-making wounld hold in their
case, fancied that “'the old maid was after
them,” a way of putting the matter which
laid the ghost of preference, or pleasure in
their bright wild spirits. Did I admire the
Masic of one. the sketches of another, the
ms of a third, or the conversation of a
ourth, frankly enough in all conscience, I
was sure to hear some reference to Miss
Blank’s devotion, her susceptibility, which
would drive any modest woman out of her
senses with disparagement. Or if a nice
man did not think so of himself, other
women put him up to it.

Meanwhile this is my life. I work ten
or twelve hours a day, changing the pen or
pencil for reading, or a solitary walk,
which you know is not a safe or healthy
mode of living for a brain-worker. lenvy
men who can leave their easels for a pipe
and lounge in other studios, or the easy
camaraderie of a c¢lub or ecafe, who can
stop by the wayside and chat with a stone-
breaker if it suits them, to whom the world
is free to make acguaintance where they
will, to speak their opinions frankly, to aa-
mire, to make friendships without biame.
I care nothing whatever for political eqnal-
ity or rights that women clamor after. But
many women feel asl do, that their soli-
tary lives might have more free air and
sunshine without discredit to their sex or
loss to the world. I, for one, have beena
thousand times grateful to the arbiter of
manners and customs, Mrs. Sherwood, for
saying explicitly in Harper's Bazar
long since, that professional and working
women must be allowed privilegeand free-
dom from the code of society as regards their
coming and going, journeying without es-
cort or alone, or being out evenings later
than the carefully-kept darlings of prosper-
ous homes, because to earn her livelihood
and do her work a woman must have liber-
ty. That opinion of a leader in society has
been a charter to many well-bred women
who earu their living, and society general-
ly recognizes the justice and necessity of
such a concession. It might go furtherand
give those women leave to taste some
amusements, and not condemn its faithful
workers to the lot of galley slaves, practic-
ally, for want of congenial companionship.
(I bave a room-mate with whom J get onin
perfect amity, beceanse we have thorough
indifferenco to each other and thorongh in-
dependence. She gives no trouble, or com-
panlonship either.) It would be a boon I
should prefer to an{ suffrage or of-
fice, if to-night I might take my seat
in the theater alone, without comment,
and then ride quietl straight to
my own door, Orif 1 could go to the His-
torical Society’s meeting or the polytech-
nic, and stop afterward in a cafe and have
an ice, and chat with the waiter-girl vre-
cisely with the same freedom from thought
of criticism as my neighbor artist, who
wears & mustache. Or evenif Imight walk
this gusty, rainy night “to see the boule-
vards break in flame,” it would be a new
world to me, instead of sitting here, feelin
my heart beat as if every throb it frette
against a thread. These uiterly weary,
lonesome hours wear away life, and lead to
the nervous failure of which so many die.
For my part, if this dulloess is to continue,
I had rather wake some morning and find I
had escaped exile, died over night without
knowing it. _

1 do not want license to err; I want leave
to live. Eitherthe kindneasor the freedom
we women must have—would it be any

at harm if we had both? lonce thought
had a friend to my mind for six weeks,
one of those mobile, impressionable, brill-
iant creatures, with eyes that shed exqui-
sitekindliness on ev%?thmf with theirray.
In that time I revived in
body and mind; I paioted as never before,
1 worked without weakness, and slept with
thanksgiving. People said how well yon
look, and some women told me I had grown
pretty. In that equable state of blood and
nerves, in that stimulus of every sweet and
happy feeling. why sheuld not expression
w eloquent, the eye clear and full of
ﬁ:oht., the walk easy and graceful! Could
that friendship have continuned I should
have done such work as makes the world
ieased. But snch iuspirations come like
e wind, and go like it
1 do not regret the loss of regard.
Tell me how love goeth,
That was not love which went.

But I do regret the inspiration. Artists
and wnters will know what 1 mean. Had
it been a lover or husband changing so, it
would nol have been so hard. Asit was
only friendship sweet and delicate as first
lovel.d it can never be replaced—in this
world.

Of what use is it to tell women how to
keep young, or for them to look ten years
younger than they are, when that is only a
reason for restriction and suspicion!? People
say to me, in cold blood, “you are too youn
looking and pretty to go round alone,” an
1 stay in decorously, and let life eat itself
away. Farewell, EUSTACIA.

Do not take this for an imaginary letter,
It bears every evidence of reality.
SHIRLEY DARE,
——— &
Mrs. Morton's Simplicity.
New York World

Mrs. Morton, who is the leader of society
by rank and by persvpal fitness and ability,
has set a wor example to dinner-givers
this season by the simplicity of her enter-
tainments. Her table is decorated with
few tlowers, mounds of ferns being the
more usual ornament. The china is in sim-
ple gold bands on pure white, and all osten.
tation is distinctly avoided.

— o
Isn't “Manuprinter” Good Enough?
Minneapolis Tribune.

Thomas Seymour Denton has coined the
word “manuprint”—verb, adjective and
noun—for work done with a type-writer.
Now, if some genius will trot out a pew
word to take the place of “type-writer.” as
applied to the person who operates one of
those machines, another loung-felt want
will have been filled.

— - — -
Sach Is Life In a Great City,
Jowa Register,

A mouth the le of New York
voted Mayor Grant to he most popular
man in that city. Now he has been carried
down so low by the Tammany wreck of the

you ever known this famine of human nat-
ure so that you wese ot .
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the variest *

s office that he will never be heard
of agaia politioatly. y
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ELLA WHEELERISVERY MAD
And Speaks with Vigor Concerning For=
eigners Who Belittle American Men.

i -

<L

She Specifies Thres Individuals snd Adminise
ters & Caustic Scoring for Their Insult-
ing'and Impertinent Language,
-

(Copyright, 1890.] 1o
During the recent social season I hﬂ.’

met in the parlors of cultivated American .
gentlemen tbree foreigners who have)
aroused in me all the warlike spirit which
my ancestors must have felt during the’
Kevolution. While nataraily of a peace~!
loving disposition, and with a general in-
terest in humanity which causes me to ig-
nore national peculiarities or traits, I have, '
in meeting and talking with ﬂl.oml
foreigners, felt a strong desire to see
borne away in the talons of the American

| eagle, to make food for his yonag, or quist-+

ly folded away in‘the Stars and Stripes lll.';
left in the branches of some lone tree upon
the plains for vultures to gnaw.

In case either of these methods were nod
practicable or successful, I would have been
willing to see the American pugilist, John -
Sunllivan, dispose of the foreigners to the
best of bis professional ability, and inca-{
pacitate them from further iusolence and

exhibitions of bad breeding. .
One of these persona wasan Eaglish-
woman, Oneé Was an and the

third & Cuban. Th m ‘:hﬂ

are visiting in New
entertained
e of American -a”

rately express
casions within m
most insulting to

1 like American
but I am disappointed in
They are not eqaal
no!” I heard the
presence of a dozen
American men.

Several of the ladies smiled, bowed
seemed to imagine that Madame John
had been complimenting them highly.
or two flushed with on and real-
ized that their husbands had been
bttllt 1:_:10 only dared express herself to
etlec

xceedingly ill-favored
Kér N f Eﬁ;ﬁm who -
n fourteen days in New York, was intro-

duced to me by his host, one of the most
cultivated apd agreeable men in New York.
Before the host bad left us this callow

outh hastened to tell me that “he thoughs
§ew York ladies really quite charming-—
b:‘r!t ?l" b%mhd’o:;l—no:l:n peah l::
awfa nd o
equal o’; .}:fg ladies—don’t like the American
men at

I fear you have been unfortunate in the
class of men you have met,” 1

**Oh, no—have met the best
New York, but not one I liked. L

“You must suffer from poor taste then,” [
replied, feeling a desire to
ened face, and send hi
erness for better trainin

“No, my taste 1s sll
continued, “and really,
dnult:g?itiﬁn the

ou think so )
v “As ] married an American, it ought to
indicate to you that I think them charm-
ing,” I replied. *‘And to be frank with you,
since you invite frankness, 1 have 5
seen a foreign man who, in most 85
mantic or sasceptible da have done |
more than amuse me. cannot insdn.'wJ
loving any man but an American.
eigner does very well to zlnk up & lady's
{’sn or kill tin!:loi !cﬁrmh:r, like t. pet =

y repeating his stereotyped
men but the thorcagh, true, sensi
‘Ame:t-.i'un rl gives her to an Ameri-

can lover. Those who give to for
ers usnally live to re it A fo&
busband is an expenstye luxury, youknow,

for an American lady.” :)
I left the uplini without an apology, but
ten minutes later 1 heard him the
identical remarks he had made to méto :
};ovyhot "g"'ﬁ"'h‘":_' of whom was th: .
aughter of his hos {
I'he next woek I beard of hiim in the hat
and cloak-room ata crush reception given
in honor of a young society debutante. As
is frequently the cade in overcrowded re-
ceptions, there was moreor less difficulty
in regard to finding hats and mﬂm
The hundreds of American r pres-
ent bore their discomiiture, incon-
venience and ocoasi losses with
good-natured composure. If their bhate
and coats were never found, they knew
they could buy others. But bigh above the
hum of the rece rose the & | accents
of the yon.nf n I want my
hat—I ‘say I want my hat—I never saw
snch a beastly way of ddni.thbﬂ— -
waiter, whg don’t you find m 1" Un- :
e 1 s the ‘oot felow i
1can heiress, 1 sup
cogca?rd ll]'l:l ‘t:ﬂ:; of an-
other tile. e was the
amused dinfust among the American
gentlemen n e i Aim baying his Mbe
eyenings later
tle piece” regard zthoinlmvdm
fcan men to ano

.

of general

unrebonked as
them. How is it that an

«o!f which nﬁ“u upon

husband or
ather! A compliment of this kind is the
vorst sort of insult.

“Ih are your husband's
aupari::f’;::;d a wmk-z admirer—an En-

lish ne day to a lady npon whom he
'ili gﬁ?;o for th’o first time. _

“Indeed! Well, you have been
formed. And wil {hl kindly and
place yourself outside the door of IIL
band’s house—before I call a servant to pus *
you out?”’ was the lady’s unexpected reply.
“l cannot mniW of soy
gno g’l’m speaks ully of my has-
I:Ifhe man "tnltn' and was cut dead by the

y from our.

'I'gio isthe only true spirit b&{.“
American wife, sister or mother, men
e e el e me i

ands or
would give their heart’s btnd to defend
our honor, surely these are the men
T oni aeioud i . Fobuta o
we should defen
:llnn otitogoi invaders of our social

omestic circles.

No com:liment to ourselves should for s
moment hide or excuse the insult to our
liege lords, Suach comp ts are
sugar-coated voisons. Every righ
Amerlilcsn v:'loman mfd‘ Tesen
speeches, and teach
come here the good breeding

t
who
neglected at home. The man who
his host in & pretended oongl-.uog
hostess should be shown to the doer,
politely requested to make his adieux.

If our Amen men are guilty of such
bad breeding wifen ab they deserve
severe chastisement; but doubt
American ever having so wantonl
gromd a law of common
M e
oreigners ew Yor
}uup hui:;i similar remarks made
oreigun visitors on vious
soeveral years wt.’l:id 1‘1 have
auger and dufm stead on
crease until it has reached
over point. t_I have dom heard A
women quoting and accen
marks; ogo of :be.o luliﬂhfl‘gll
married —once 1o an who
her with respect and
once to a foreiguer, whoe

ug;‘d and irretriev mwrg

he roughest
betrer, it seems to me,

1
e e
: 8 is gu . Al
5 1 ) il b
give me American A WILoOX. -
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